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SECOND SECTION

WHY STRANGE STORIES

FIND A MARKET HERE

James Franeis Dwyer Declares
It Is Beecause Amervieans
Retain Youth.

\LL WOOERS OF ROMANCE

New York Would Stop to Listen
if Mlle. Sehelherazade Told
a Fairy Tale,

Ny JAMES FRANCIS DW Y ER,

1 Mile. Scheherazade appearcd upon
A s=cat in Madison Sqguare and started
to relate a falry story | am certain she
up the business of this big
reason thus because | thing
fictlon lovers remain young
Neaper overtakes them,
woorrs of romance
ey never s from that weari-
of the mental Knee joimts which
koeps the middle aged of other nations
from colimbing the golden stairs anmd
preering out at the land beyond the sun-
They never become cowted with the
vepeer of bilions evniclEm through which
the wonder story cannot percolate.  Bee
lief goes with vouth and there I8 ne
story ton wonderful when the heart ls
young

Recently | read the remarks of a ven-
erable writer who has spent much am-
munition in attacking the romanticlsts,
Hless the goodd man's heart! It
fe impossible to Kill the love of romance
in a country where a stald Wall Street
broker will rise in his seat at the base-

could tie
City |
\Nmetican
titl the Grim
T h are lifelong
(TEI |

negs

s

ball grounds and yell for the Giants
11l he js short of breath AR® O HUC-
vess hasn't throttled the boyv in the
broken He keeps his heart voung, and
Il wager that the middle aged baseball
fan ix capable of reading “Treasure
Istand™ with all the enthusiasm of the

12-yvear-old youngster

Dignity sits hard on the Englishman,
the German and the Frenchman., The
banker from Threadneedls street could
not

rogance long enough to dip himself in
the waters of youth by selling madly for
hizg team, and Long John Silver “
person that he thrust out of his mind
on the day he donned his silk hat and
started to work in “the City.” Blasasd
ifa the nation that is short on dignity
and long on youth, for it is there that
the romanticist will prosper’

Speaking of my own «xperience as a
seller of romance written about places
that are far from bBroadway, | have
found other reasons why the American
reader shows a liking for strange tales
of the omter rim. There are twa kinds
of Engiishinen, the travelled English

fw

man and the y at home, and it “
for the latter that the British magazine
editor bhuvs materia The stay at hom
person knows little of places that an
hevond the Channel fog, therefors t

editor has a tremondous longing o
stories that centre on Plecadilly \ il
Plecadiily hes been written of for so
many centurles that, like the salt bLeof
of an Aberdesn tramp. U regulres a

skilful hand to make it look Invitin

With the conceit that comes witl
norance [ [nvaded England In 1900, ¢4
rying a hundle of manuscripts that told
of happenings in places where the Jdawn
shafis crawl from space; but the Irltish

editor was shy., He llked my styie, hut
he was afrald. If I could write a nice
Hitle story about the Quesn gluing a
working girl threepence with which the
working girl bought a big battleship to
defend the country against the (Gers
mans, he would take |t But these
aces that were the other side of the
Fog '

I lifted the slege and carcied the bun-

dle of manuscripts to New York and the

American editors bought me  gladly
They were young enough to dream of
‘irange ports and strange people.  There
wias no Channel Fog to blind their eyes

7 o the outside wordd and thelr office

illdings wera 80 high that they could
nearly see the Arafura Sea of which I
Wrote!

Since the publication of “The White
Waterfall" | have found many reasons
whv the American reader is attracted
to stories of the Outpost camps. To-
day the American s the Great World
Traveller, He goes up and down upon

the face of the hig waters and he knows
the lunely spots of the Fringe., He sells

goods at 10,000 places between _\ngallul‘.

and Melhourne, and from Dar-es-Salam
the outer Paumotus, ‘This old mud
hall {= small to him, and if one makes
a little slip In writing of the narrow
streets of Wooloomooloo, where the blg
tramp steamers walt to fill thelr skins
with hales of greasy wool, ona is likely
to be taken to task by a farmer In M-

nois whose son controls the agency of a

campresged alr shearing machine in the

very street that huas been wrongly
described,
To the American’s knowledge of the

world 1 awe the little measure of popu-
larity which my stories have recelved.
Broadway wonderful, hut the New
Yorker knows It 30 well that he has a
Hking to read of msome spot on the
world's frontler toward which our trade
tentacles are reaching out, The world
i= a small place to the Imaginative and
“The White Waterfall,” a tale of the
South Pacific, has as much chance with
the reading public of the United States
as a romance that starts at KForty-
second street and finlshes three blocks
away,

I will admit that no place in the world
In more wonderful than New York, 1
have a longing to write storles of Hroad.
way, but 1 find that editors desire the
stories of the rlm, so I write of the
places that 1 knew In the past, In the
lttle “Bust of Lincoln" story 1 have
used New York as the background, but
New York to the man w..u comes from
inland Australla is more wonderful than
aill the citles of the world. Here any-
thing Is possible, so why shouldn't Ro-
mance makes the big clty her home?
Hellef grows big in Manhattan and the
greatest wonder tale that can be told
of the rice white beaches of the Islands
of the Blest can be outdone In this
marvellous old town, where the elo-
vated trains sing the Song of the Zin-
kanis as they race along the skyline.

4 am certain that I came to the right

=

crawl from under his cloak of ar- |

"

rell
CAM s

’p--. strange stories of the
fro Here is A modern
I agdad whose propie have learned 1o he.
Heve, and, ae | the commence-
ment, it Mile. Scheherazade In on red
sarong that had been dyed In the magle
vats of Hassan the Dyer skipped upon a
“eat in Madison Square and commenced
story all New

snld at

.Il York would stop to
listen.  And 1 wam  paving the Now
| Yorkers a great compliment

“To remain yvoung,” sald e one eved

\rab at the temple gate, “keep In

rcompany of the voung and shut
Illllnr- Cars to marvelions tales,"”

“THE LADY AND SADA SAN."

the
not

Frances Little Adds to Information
on “Amervicanized Orvientalism.”

books that
heading
Lterars

mu
“"Americanized
relatlonships
things, and certalnly that
and Japan or France and
“Madame Chryeantheme'
forgoiten singularly Interesting,
Lafeadio Hearn was, If not the
ploneer in thle kind of story, at leas:
one of [is strongest exponents, He
marveliousiy interpreted the Japaness
mind to Wasternirs, becoming himself
#oaked  with  Orientalism In the
process that finally he joined the goun-
try of his literary kinehip, with the
fatal result of ceaslng to be an Amerl-
van wlthout sincceeding In developing
into an actual Japanese, This ohssssion
by the East, after it has made an entry
on the writer's spirit through the jov
of literary labor, seems to asserting
Iteelf to-day in the case of Plo Lot
In his “Madame Chrysantheme,” with
its dellcate disseciion of the heart and
mind of an Oriental woman, It ls the
raclai  dissiml'arity rather than the
human simllarity which I« emphasized
B of late Lotl has expressed an un-
appeasable longing for Eastern ldeals
and ways of life, and has asserted a
conviction that the philesophy  and
'pr.nlh----! the Orient are infinitely pref.

are  curious
of America
Japan, for
must npot be

=0

era to that of the Occldent; adlineg
that the Eas! {3 the only place in which
to live a happy life

|  Another book belonging in this class:
| 15 the lovely story of “Madame Butter-
v, by John  Lather Long. In this
tlittle tragedy the apirlt of Japan, as It
{11 percelved through Western eves, s
| exquisitely portrayed. “Bast s Fast

and West |s Wast, and never the twain
shall meet,” is the human
story, while I remalns a convincing
i proof that In the realm of literature
yand fictlon the mecting of the two re-

lwason of (his

RS BEAUTIFUL AS BOOK

i.\Ir~~. Thomas
Tells of “The
the Flow

i”"“ GARDEN T

| Elusive, Spivitua
‘ the Selection

r\nium-- in an indefina
spirit which immediat
Even a casual glance
of the Flowers™ a vol
from the poems
niley  Aldrich. res

;lurrir-:d some elusive,
|
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By HILDEGARDE HAWTHORNE. More Than Words, |
Frances Little's Litest novel. “The' — |
lady and Sada San,” which is a sequel]! One of the beautiful eify books of
to “The Lady of tie Decoratlon.” i«!ihe season in text and in havmonious
one more addition to a growing class of {makeup carries with {t a story mor

be classified nnder the beautiful even than the book fis ir. And
Orientall=m."” | this story betrays s If throughour the

hle sulfusion of a
elyv draws
at “The Shadows
ume of selections
the late Thomas
1= that the book

intangible, spirit-

it to do with the
no papeer And it

sults in a pecullar beauaty, The veryv|iwas the privilege of a representative of
fact that there can be no complete | THE SUN to glimpse something of the
understanding of each other's hearts, | Source of that which mukes “The
that there s an eternal aloofness be.! Shadow of the Flowers” an extraor-
tween them, 1« a part of the attraction, | dinary collection of poeins
Hook< of thls sort are hased on an 1t was at luncheon in the dining room
eesential and enduring mysts wat 'of the poet’'s Hostan  hone v fanu
Cany f <tir the imaginati am n wWhich ha i R |
Ouldlly enough, not anly s this ‘ |at table most of 1he w f {
1! entents wwrdiale established on our of thig country and «isi from 1
| it bas 1apanes: expression of the generation passing T LI
1 Wriier Yoshlo Marking in Phere of association bas Leen wonderfull
Enziand and Onoto Watana Adacyl breserved in the oI, ONe Can undes
N America have written admirable  Stand well how it s \ e family
fictlon in which there ls the same meet. | PUtler, who has been the servi fi
ng «f Fastern and Western experione over twenty yvears, growing rrom
In which., too, there is the same sense page, has developed to t) " \
f I ocable difference. FEven when a has been ent with the Lien
lapansse writer knows tie very well In- of the Aldrich Portsmout's Men for
devrd, he--or she-—stands, as it wepe, | large part of vl v 1
wrapped In another atmosphere. The "“,l_‘ I‘""“'h‘” 0 fip M ens
dictlon, the attitnds s often curionsiy T \,h t!,”:“" hils) Krnc e !
tiecldental: huat the splrit, sonl perhapa! ech,’ but he du Bl | nen RuoWw. ng
E hetter word, remalng Orfental, (®° Much as 1 do. But then he coulidn't
We tauch at pens' polnt only. Yat thera ! Pect 1o f I he haswt had. the ) 18
# saomething delightfu!, alluring. in this I've had. Why, I've stood be |
approach hetween two races separated chalr there all these vears amd Hetened
by centuries of diverse civillzations an.d to the greatest teachers n the world
apposed philosophles The orlyv iy tu the Anest 'le.'-.- rsation, on [~
known ecannot attract, but s partin) | O every kind, Why, 1 couldn’t begin
revelation, where the gate secms on to tell how mueh | Know
point of opening— where the hand I8 on I,' may not be pertinent to dry
the latch- thi= s fascinating ttle story before getting vt
Just as Yoshio s etlll Japanese in v proper of what Mrs Aldrich b
Laandon, for aill his vears of life thers vealed about the huok in qurstion, but
or Adach! an Oriental In New York I8 hard to get away from the < neral
though expressing himee!f in an Fne- atmosphere of that room, of the whole
lsh more flexible and varled than that D10U#® In fact. and of the top foor study
possessed hy many natlve authors, sn Where everything is suil placed just as
Misa Little, as readers of “The Lady of | |'8 Maser leit it: an Bimosphere which
the Decoration” will remember, rematne & 1 #0 palpitant of his presence that
thoroughly American, for all her under. & S00m# he would appear and speak at
standing of and lave for the gentle @0 mument
fatallstic Japanese women who are her It was at luncheon, coming back to
friends As did Lafcadio Hearn. In the poln: in hand, and t conyersation
spite of his Japanese wife and cliizen- turned to the took and aove Mrs. Ald-
ship- for Lthe vell, though 1 grows thin. vich chanced (o make ! el ctions =he
{8 never rent did and how she chano 1 1o arranege
e them in thelr significant sequence. And
then | developed that there was no
NEW YORK IN CHARCOAL chance about it at |

F. Hopkinson Smith's Book Wrliten
Abont Hixs Ovwn Skeichen,

¥ Hopkinkon Smith. who is an en-
ginesr and an artist and an author, has
not yet suceeeded in exhibiting a!l his
craftmat once. Perhaps some dav, weariad
of mere virtuositv, he will build a tower,
paint it and write a hook about it, ar
achiave some tour de force of the sort
Meanwhile, he calls in dignified fashion
for attention with a new hook, self illus-
trated and entitled *Charcoals of New and
Old New York.” Doableday. Page & (o
consented to publish it as Mr Smith
| wan not ready to add publishing to hLis
repertory

Bound in heavy gray hoards with white
|trimmings and a miniature illustration
inset on the cover. the volume runs in-
| ®ide to about one hundred and fifty pages
all large, with broad margine and carry-
ing beautifully printed text that Mr
| Smith wrote to explain his pictyres As
to the pictures the charcoals themselyves
Jare " oose the essence of the book.

They shuw Weshington arch, the har-
bor, Wall street, lkyucrl.‘prrl. Brook|vyn

| Bridge, the City Hall, Castle Garden
Elizabeth street and Clinton Court, the

]

Little Church Around the Corner the

|Grand Cadon of the Yellow, ihe Stook
[ Exchange, the subway, Madison Square.
| Gansevoort Market, Fdgur Allan Poe's
house at Fordham gnd the Jumel mansion
Belected bits of The Bronx are other
themes with which the artist-author has
occupied his erayon,
Mr. Smith's range
h':?n wl't‘iaily -:lect ve and is really valu-
able as fixing to some extent presant da
vistas that will he changed 'ITI:Q as no’t'
dn&-ﬂor to-morrow.
the exoellence of the work there is
::dnmo'ig mhkbgm }ul.llaam“h" o
e o
She S8 occupations

over the oity has

“When the Memorial at

which the old
grandparenis, ‘L Hal
he was reared and v hie
of his time uatil giter

home  of

Portsmouth,”
the poet's
use, where
re Lie spent much
the death of his

leny ho

grandparents, “was belng planced, Mrs

Tyson of the aseoclation was restoring
the garden,” s=aid Mrs. Aldrich. “¥he
‘was anxious 1o put there only the old
fashlioned Nowers such as it originally
had, s0 she askel me for a List, | Knew
(that my hushand had mentioned all of
them u! one time or another in his
‘puems and one day salt down with a
f\nlllﬂw to go through It and make a
st of the flowers mentioned

| “As 1 found them It seemed a piiy’

|t take oul

the name merely, cutting it

from the rest of the lne, just as 1
wouid be a pity not o surround the
garden fower with tae leaves proper
(la i, So in each case | wrote out the
entire line or stanza I had no Inten-
tlon beyond making a list, but when 1
rend It over | found what had been
tdope, Thronghout the process of selee
Jtlon | had felt the Influence of an un-

seen hand; without kn

turned over tae leaves,
|sr-|n‘ting here and there, with no ordes

| ar sequence, bat dlirec
r!n-n.mrl my aown volitio
“And when 1 read
| what had been done,
i st 1T had written dow
double wmtory The

sequence, clearly followed the changlog | Landing In small rowboats.

the
A

regeonse of
| but  Just

Yoear, &
clearly,

and degth.”

That 18 how “The
Flowers" ecame (o he.
It is not yet all told.

owlng why 1 had
back and forth, !

ted by something
n.

it over T found|
It was no mere
n, but a story, a
lines, in their

and,
the

more subtly
Buecessive

seasons of a poet’s life from childhood
and through youth and love (o old age

Bhadow of the|
Rut the story of
When Mrs. Al

drrh recognlzed the significance of her graphs,

| Wil Tu

|ls an entry from his log, which will per-

Che Su

NEW YORK, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER

~_ GIFT BOOKS FOR THE HOLI
STORY OF ITS MAKING

30, 1912, —copyriuis

eloctions and had congented to have
hem printed in oo memorial book and

hefore ghe hool yet mght of a title, §
she was one day wilting at Mrs Al

deieh’'s desk

| at hed oodrawer AT
sl st "ot ere Wik ot Lere
Almost un scilous of what was Jdao
fng I 1 el down Mo another
draw Wi e n orowask oa pad

|

\ !

|

|

I

|
\

Arthur Howard
Avrwor oF "The Mdrn |
Who Busled Up

-

O AHenry gl A

1547
Asizevilla, ¥ C, g

L Wakefield,

Kept and where | knew there was never
a pad, But T reached into It ana arew
out a sheet of papor I Wik hinpk
Save lor one e written across 4t in
his handwriting “The Shadow f the
Flowers® When « why he had evel
written it 1 don't know, nor how [t ever
I gtored away In that unlikely spot,
nor why 1 re hedd in and found
The are some things that canno
explained.’

Thatt s the story carried by “The
=1 low of w Flowes which I more
beaut!ful than the book itself \nd as
suld befors t! 1eext a heautiful, as
onl hs language of Thomas
Baflev Al voean bey and the makeup
2 heantif jrat af the Hastratlons
having been drawn by the poet’'s =on
Talbot Aldrich iBut when i see the
hook, notice whether vou f that splr-
ital sutfus that Indefinabie gqaality
which baMed one reader unti! Mrs. Ald-

rich told the si
hook

ory of the making of the

|
TWO LAPS OF THE GLOBE. |

Fdgar Allen Forbesa's Exaberant \ ol-
of World

Around
poant

Trasel,

the Waorld" the!
ttle Edgar Allen |
for his book published |
by the I° H. Revell Company late |
thus fall No travel book in years has |
been written in so breezy a fashion, in |
fi Mr. Fun hisg story with al
veloclty and foree that would be
actly characterized in the log of a deep
water salling ship as “a fresh gale” 1t
concelved that there are no lag-
HiINE moments |
Mo vovages were made \\‘.:h!
other  parsengers on the ‘ll"Hlll.‘-‘llilli
Cleveland of Hamburg, which was the |
frst vessel ta sall around the world on
a regulanr schedule His baoal n]wns|
with a short preface Invoking boyhood |
dreams. Cames a letter to "Captain e

ume

Twiee

tght to the

hes chose

ming

vs tells
ex- |

Frorhios's

basgtian Dl Cano, care Commander F.|
Mugellen,” In which the fierce (but
dead)y Sebastian can learn what It I8 0

he “Joshed™  Then, before the running |
narrative proper, i= a condensed log of |

the vovage, Mr. Forbes is as Keen af- |
ter @ laugh in every other llne as the
newest vaudeville “act In one” Here

haps convey the flavoar of the book:
“VILLEFANCHE, Nov, 2. Passed along
the waterfront at Nice at 3 1 M, The
I'romenade des Anglals decorated with
American flags.  Anchored at 4 P. M,

“Everybody at Monte Carlo as soon
as the doors were open. Plenty of win-
ning, hut mos of us stayed in the game
ton long.  Wise little Quakeress from

I'hiladephia puts down a dollar and
pick up thirty at the first dash, then
aquits,”

The book I8 Hlustrated with photo-

' hy the Club

.
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BORDEN LIBRARY SOON
10 BE PLACED ON SALE

Beanty  and  Richness,  Rather
Than Rarity, Appeal to
Booklovers,

FINE

MODERN  BINDINGS

Iuteresting First Editions and
Splendid Art Works and
MsS, Are Inelnded.

Al book lovers will delight in the sale
later i the winter of the library of the
late M. (. D, Borden, for it is safe to say
that no such collection of beautiful mod-

ern bindings, editions de luxe, illustrated '

art works and extra illustrated volumes
has ever before been offersd for sale in
this country

The books are not such as are prized
for their extreme rarity by the fow ex-

£ ™Mesl
JFomoson
J"[ﬂ-"l

by their beant v and richiness The covers

|
[

| gling bangles, vn her way to the office,

| previous vintage : there is the pink faced
L elusive collectors, but appeal toevery one

HOLIDAY

BOOKS

n Lrinting and Publishing Assaciation

DAY SEASON

which are to-day so rapidly increasing in
value are well represented too

‘Two books which stand out by virtue
of their especial interest are from the
library of Jean Grolhier. Both are in
excellent preservation. There is a vol-
ume from Louis XVI.'s library, one from
that of Margaret de Valoie and one for-
merly belonging to Gaston Duc d'Orléans
Two copies of the most famous product
of Frankhin's press, the “Cato Major,”
one i the original paper wrappers, are
here and hiere too s the first hnml( rinted
in New York by William Bradford, Keith's
“I'ruth Advanced "

LITERATURE IN THE SUBWAY. |

Patrons Hend
Dante

|
Everything From

to “The Duchean.*

Who can help peering covertly to see
what book his nelghbor in the subway '
& reading” It may be anything from
Dante to “The Duchess,” and the pleas. |
ure of matehing the book to the reader

Is never falling. It may be un,\mhm.!
but there are certain well known types |
of readers, There |8 the slightly stoop-
ing young man of wsthetic aloofness |
who pores over an Inexpensive red
leather clasgsic; there js the .'-I,\'Illh‘
| voung lady of plumes, furs and jin-

deep in a best seller of several vears
vouth in “college cut” clothes, with his
Latin books In a =trap and his thoughts
{intent upon “In the Holow of Her
Hand,” or a tale of like sentiment, and
there i« alwayes the shabby little shop
girl, jostled because her thoughts are
far away, with “The last Days of Pom-
pell” “The Lamplighter,” or some such
old favorite In a newspaper cover, it Is
all one can do to Keep from whigpering
to these wistful romantics to get “Lorna

Doone” or “Jane Evre” and be still hap-
pler

It is the surprigsing books, however,
that make one s=tare at the reader.
the shabby  woman frowning over|
French Irregular verbs or the neat!

banded clerk with a eatalogue of farms
for s=ale tlong ago at 6 o'clock In |
i Bronx 'ark express g girl was breathe.
Ing fast over “The Fall of the House of |
Usher” but afier all what place 18 more |
suited 1o Poe than a subway train rush-
ing alonz through =strange darkness?
And once | stood In an open car be-|
hind a family of four, ail engarged in the
works of George Eliot in uniform bind- |
Whether this tasie had anything |

with the lelsurely nature of the
population surface cars 1 1';umuli
CHAN certainly seldom  finds

any |
literature in the

nes

to do
of
one

=aolld

¥
sieh

hoad
subhway
But eve
imaginative
papers,  And
great Caiiph,

ryv one reads, though the un-
content with thnl
would surely give the |

ever pushed and |

are

Ir

he

represent the finest work of the great

modern binders  Chambolle-Duru, Gruel, SWAYAG Willl Lhe FeRtL Of U, KOS Pleass
Aubinry Slarisidas Siraien Tortia Hnumies ure to see how mu.m_\- red books in ha|f!
Michel, Thierry, Ritter. in France; Colden- | ',,;[],I__r“”" e
Sanderson, Miss Prideaux. the Doves .

Bindery, Riviere, Morrell, Sangorski and

Sutclifie,  Zaehnsdorf, De Santy and “HIS INHERITANCE."

the Hampetead Rindery, o England; . —

while the Club Bindery Las contribited Good Character Work In Josephine '
many magnificen! specimens of exquisite Daskam Bacon's Story,

P 1 1 . Imirahily  renrese |
IJ\I::;.‘,I;III.;” which admirahly  represc nr: \s we listen to Hugh Gordon telling
Mot (it fieat sditichs Tiave seh nen: his own story his prt-.:.ut NisNese feems
It Among those ncluded  are :I‘m"“.h‘” TOEONE. BU I oeeL i
. : . s : < only when he has discovered the ex-
Peaumont and Fletcher, Barham's In- . o nature of “His Inheritance” (D, Ap-
goldsby  Legends,  Poswell’s Johnson. ' oan & Co., New York) that It all be- |
-"il;" Fhomas Brown's Religio Medici, the | sine 1o seem natural.
"Kilmarnock™ Burns, Cowper's Poems, | |y s a striking story. with a bit of |
Robinson Crusoe, Alice in Wonderland . | melodrama now and then to make the
Esquemeling's Bucanniers, Gay's Fables, | high lights more nronounced. Yetr s |
the Pre-Raphaelite Germ, the Vicar of | the whole career of Hugh interesting. |

the Deserted
Chironicles,  the

Village, Hol-

inshed's first
three volumes, Imitatio Christi
Lamiv's Works
Sermons, printed in his lifetime; Milton's
Poems, Pamnter's Palace of Pleasure,
Pope's Essay on Man, the four Folio
Shakespeares, Shellev's Works, Spen-
ser's Faerie Queene and the Complaints,
Nterne’s Sentimental Journey, Suckling's
Fragmenta Aurea, Travels

171,

Gulliver's

most of Tennveon, including Timbactoo |

and a large paper copy of the Two Broth-

ers, Waller's Poems, the first five editions |

of  Walton's  Angler. George Wither,
Wordsworth’'s own of Evening
Walk and Descriptive Sketches, with nu-
merous  emendations  and m his
hand, and a title page and several othar
pages written by Dorothy Wordsworth
The evervday hook lover 1oo will have
his opportunity, and a mosi unusual one
socure the standard authors i the
finest form, and there are many hand-
some lbrary sets not i firsi editions
Among the tressures of the Rorden
library s the famous Gough Colleetion
of Cruikshank i twentv-zeven  folio
volumes, replete with etchings, proofs,
original drawings, letters, &¢. Many are

COpies

notes

10

unique and the collection as a whole

has only one equal i the world A col
lection of wtters and documents of Lord

Nelson contains the original draft, in his |

handwriting, of his life and services
to his country, prepared by him for Clarke
and Ma cArthur’s biography, hesides pu-
merous letters and documents ol lLord
Nalson, Lady Hamilton and their cirele

Other albums are one belonging to the |

Duchesse de  Berry, contmining  anto-
graphs and documents of nearly all the
rulers and famous personages of France
from Francois 1. to the Comte de ( ham-
bord (1844): one of letters of the Empress
Josephine to the Comte de Lavaletie,
which also includes original bills of pur-
chases by the Queen, throwing light on
her extravagant tastes and their indul-
genee, and Napoleonic albums of auto-
graph letters. documents signed “Bona-
arte " and letters from great tigures of the
impire

The extra illustrated works are ex-
coeedingly fine, the inserted material
being selected with greatest care and

| without regard to the expense of lhl‘iliun to generation,

individual plates, many of which are
of considerable rarity and value. Mr
Borden's great interest in art is shown in
the large number of magnificent art
worka the library embraces, all in the
best edition, often limited to a few copies
and all appropriately bound. They in-
clude lives of great painters and deserip-
tive works on collections L
There are many examples of fine book-
making. A complete set of the Kelmscott
books, printed by William Morris, is note-
worthy for the large number printed on
vellum. They have been bound in all
the famous siyles of binding and in the
manner of the greatest masaters of book-
binding by Zaehnsdorf. There is also
a complete set of the (irolier Club publi-
cations, several of which are on vellum,
and a complete set of the beautifully made
hooks of William Loring Andrews on
Japan vellum, all in Qlu]l'lililll bindings
( Bindery. Those delightful
hooks with colored aquatint illustrations

Homer |
(1458, Knickerbocker's New York, heats's |

Tales and Elia, Luther's |

and the uncertainty as to his |mrent-‘
age, not wholly revealed until the clos- '
ing chapter of Josephine Daskam |
Bacon's latest wirk of fiction., casts a
pleasant glamour about him that ex- |
| plalnsg as much as it hints at great
possibllities Mre. Palse I8 a wonder- |
ful bit of consjstent character work
and a tyvpe of the perfect old family

servan! and retainer tha: was a !tnmn:
of position and refinement in the days |
cof forty or fifty yvears ago, |
. Hugh's visit 1o England and the un- |
pleasant results of his attempt to dis-
cover who he really was proved to be
Just the trial neces=sary to make a man !
of him, and It may asgumed that
{his father was little responsible for his
(character =0 far as we are permitted
to know, Hugh was his antithesis, |
There iz a glimpse at a psychologleal |
problem now and then, when Dr, |
Caldwell is injured in the fall from the
hugey and his mentality seems to 'hru'n1
changed pluces with that of the tramp
who g0 fiereely threatened him.

But without doubt Hugh and (‘!\rlml,\'l
dominate the story, though we sepe less
{of the latter than we should like to. It

i= Hugh's tale we listen to of ¢ourse,

but it is the Influence of Nana (Mrs, |

'alser and Chrissy that Inspires his |
every act. The plcture of a small coun-
itry town not far from New York, but |
nat yet awake to its value a8 a suburb,
s vhharming and makes a fitting setung |
for the most part peaceful chronicle, L
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 REAL MEANING OF “POTLJCK."

One PPinnge of the Ladle and 'l‘nl.o;
What Yon Get,
|

I The real origin of the word “potluck”
15 unknown to most of the people \\'hn'
use I, In Limoges, France, however, |
one runs into potluck itself, In a cnl'tnin;
corner of that quaint city of jostling |
ronfs there is satill segregated, much nsﬂ
If in a ghetto, a Saracen population,!
(probably a remnant of the wave of |
Saracens that swept over Burope hun-(
dreds of years ago. Here they live in
| their crooked, narrow streets, {nnmﬂng‘
|old customs handed down rom genera-
Te's are many
buteher shops in the qua: er and out-
| #lde of each steams a grea' pot of coup
over a glowing brazler. To each pot |
stands a ladle as anclen: as the pot.

When a customer comes with a penny |
in goes the ladle and comes up full of
savory broth and chunks of meat, odds
and ends that the butcher has had left
over. And what comes up the customer
has to take. One can Imagine how
anxlously the hungry urchin or the
mother of seven must eye the inex-
orable ladle and how a pretty girl might
get another draw from the butcher's
boy.

At any rate “to take potluck” means
to take what you get and say nothing,
whether the pot s In Limoges or in
the fat of the man who eagerly invites
a friend of his youth to dinner,

i

" and her childhood associates,
( when little Margaret Campbell was grow-

' religious,

SOMETHING ABOUT THE
AUTHOR OF ‘LD CHESTER

The Personal Margaret Deland,
Her Childhood and Her
Training.

SERIOUS THINKER ALWAYS

Old Chester Did Exist, but No
Longer, Just as Depicted
in Her Stories.

Very little has been written of tha
persona, Margaret Deland, an unusual
thing in thesa days of promiscuous pub-
licity when one considers Mrs, Deland's
position on the roll of present day authors;
but this is due to her continuous resistancs
to any so-called need or excuses for in.
truding herself upon the attention of tha
public. Furthermore she has great fear
of being misquoted. In other words, sha
has been burned and she dreads the fire,

It is a pity, however, that her reading
admirers have been able to know go littla
about the personal Margaret Deland,
incidents of her childhood, her training
and her experiences, her viewa and in-
terests and activities, for all these are
intimately connected with her written
work. To a visitor who called on her the
other day in her Boston home she revealed
herself as being wonderfully charming,
with a simple directness of speech and
manner, keenly perceptive and alert to
observe spiritual reactions of events on
people rather than events themselvea,
cherishing a vivid and fond memory
of the scenes of her childhood, which she
has immortalized 1n her “0Old Chester”
tales, and at the same time actively in-
terested in and iving in the events of the
present.

Of course Old Chester 1= or was & real
place; many people have testitied to their
realization of this by writing to Mrs,
Deland or to her publishers asking where
the place is sitnated, as they are seeking
some  such quiet and charming spot.
It did exist just as depicted in the stories,
but no longer is8 to be found except in
these and in the memories of the author
Inthedays

ing up in Manchester, for that is the town's
real name, among the deep lawns and
box hedges and flower gardens and slop-
ing meadows and pleasant homes that
constituted it and among the prototypes
of her Dr. Lavender and William King
and the others that inhabited it she was
little suspecting that she would some

| day make use of it at all in books,

Her childhood was much the same as
that of any little girl of her time and posi-
tion. Her family was one of the best in
that part of Pennsylvania and earnestly
the training resultant from
the latter fact being evident in nearly all
of Mrs. Deland's work. The training
made a serious thinker of the child; and
serious in some unplanned channels which
now show up amusingly in her recollec-
tions. For instance, she was taught that

Lif one prayed with faith the prayer was

granted, and she had faith in her teaching.

| One day she decided to make a practical

test. She first read her Bible and but
herself into a proper spirit. Then, looking
earnestly at a curtained window ——

“C'urtain, come to me!” she bade.

1t was a cruel shock when the curtain
paid no heed; it was beyond her compre-
hension. It was such a shock as most
children have by the hundred when the)
are in the periods of development whe
they believe literally, when they tak
for granted, and when they hesitate t«
question for fear of appearing I'm)lin!{
and being laughed at. However, it is
Mrs. Deland’s distinction, one of her digs-
tinctions, that she has retained an accurate
and sympathetic memory of those periods
of developing childhood. And this, per-
haps, in part accounts for some of the
wonderful child pictures she has given
us. even though sne protesta that she
now is always ill at ease in the presence
of children and is actually almost afraid
of them.

After the little girl had grown up and
left Manchester, and gone to boarding

| school near New York, and studied art at

Cooper Institute, and begun a career as
instructor of design, and married Mr.
Lorin F. Deland of Boston -after many
vears and many vicissitudes her mind
turned back to the little Pennsvivania
town and, building on her memorv, she
began writing the Old Chester tales and
of that most lovable character in modern
fiction, Dr. Lavender, himsell a com-
posite of two originals beloved by the
little Margaret. Dr. Preston, himself an
old Episcopal minister in Pittsburg, and
Dr. William Campbell, her uncle, und once
president of Rutgers College. X

Of course this was long after she had
won her first literary laurels, These had
come with the publication in 1888 of a
volume of poems, “The Old Garden and
Other Verses,” and two vears later with
her firet novel, “John Ward, Preacher.”
But it is with Old Chester and the Old
Chester folk that the name of Margaret
Deland will always be first and most
fovingly associated.

Sha wrote the. Old Chester tales out
of her memory after nearly twenty years
absence, and then, not long ago, she made
a greal mistake and went back to visit
the scenes. It is difficult to say whether
it is more amusing or pathetic to hear
her tell of the incidents of that trip,
Remember Old Chester and then call
to mind the nl:ll{'iug districts of Pitts.
burg. For that is what Manchester is|
to-day, an mnlyinf. district of Pitts-
burg, and a particularly uninviting slum
distriot at that. .

A relative living in the city finally con-
sented to drive Mrs. Deland over to the-
old hnmo).‘ Th;;l n-la:i\'s"n equipage ¥
very fashionable, the horses g
and the harness glittering, and Mrs.
Deland thought in her heart how at

ds all this was with the simplicity of
Manchester. But when Manchester was
reached it showed itsell no longer in sim-
plicity, but in squalor. At the door of
the oﬁ home which had once been & par-
sonage & woman of the strawberry blonde
type and of generally ;‘!'umliomhh ap-
pearance put her frizzed head out and
demanded their business; at a parlor
window Pat was giving his feet an airing
on the gill the whiles he was smoking his
pipe, over evervthing lay the smoke and
grime from a hundred great furnaces,

And this was Old Chester, .

L4

e



